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ELOPEMENT AT WALTON -ON -THE-NAZE. 

es Papa has certainly distinguished himself at Walton-on-the-Naze, so much so, indeed, that Mamma is positively broken-hearted. He had been heard mut- 
tering to himself something about ‘ Once on board the lugger, the girl is mine,’ for days past, but little or no attention was paid to his remarks on such a subject. 
I regret to say, however, that he has carried his views into effect, and thereby filled a once comparatively happy home with grief and sorrow.”—Tootsiz. 


CONDEMNED CRIMINALS. 


UNLUCKY CODLING. 
a se 


A WRITER on Newgate abuses in 1828 describes how, the 
sheriffs, chaplain, prisoners, and gaolers being present, the 
men condemned to death were brought into the prison 
chapel on the Sunday before their execution and placed in 
the condemned pew, a large dock-like erection, painted 
black. Upon the occasion he was present they were four 
in number, a boy thief, a sheep-stealer, a burglar, and u 
forger. 

The morning hymn was first sung, as though to remind 
them that next morning at eight they were to die. At last, 
, after a few prayers, came the burial service. The boy alone 
* AS I : —— s was able to read, but he was unable to find the place, on 

: Fk ‘ d 3 Y : = . which the chaplain said aloud, “ The Service for the Dead !" ii 

ee \| | Gato . The boy’s hands trembled as he held the book up-ide down. 4h 


—y [CODLING - The burglar muttered a tierce oath. The sheep-stealer spread \y 
= FISHMONGER, his arms upward and smiled. The forger never moved. 


Then followed the sermon. At its conclusion the women 


: shrieked, and some were taken out fainting. The condemned | 
men, too, seemed faint with emotion. The forger was \f : 
carried back to his cell by two warders; the boy sobbed | ) " 
ve the convulsively; the burglar cursed; whilst the poor, half- ) } | 
hat he witted sheep-stealer shook hands with the turnkeys, and ¢ 
racter. 1. * What an unlucky cuss 1 am,” soliloquised old 2. Codling’s luck still sticks to him. “Where the d Poor Cou. es Mog ubile Eefore 1858 strangers had been excluded i { 
Codling: * 3 f 9 . ng’s luck still sticks m. “Where the deuce 3. Poor in < pris | § } 
are ) ist 8 5 beac ney ere and nota bloomin’‘apny _—and all ae yer comin’ to,” yells he; but, alas, poor _—for abt as well as eer oP. Lh gt lyn | from the chapel, but the rule was broken in the case of ) 
as en- th. And sich prime whelks, too.” Coding. the dced is done, and “over goes the show.” he is haunted by a vision of two wrecks + Courvoisier, when fashionable ladies and men about town 4 ‘ 
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crammed the gallery and stared their fill at the condemned 
map. 

Courvoisier sat on a bench in front of the pulpit, the black pew 
having been abolished, and never raised his eyes, but he seemed to 
be much overcome. He was the last condemned man thus exhibited 
to a crowd of morbidly-curious people. 

Of his execution we have spoken before. The crowd was very 
great, and Charles Kean the actor was there to make a study of 
the scene, as his father Edmund had before him at the sensational 
execution of Thistlewood. 


" * * 5 * * 

“It's a hard thing. Billiam,” said Alexandry, “to hang a pore, 
helpless boy.” ‘ 

“We live now in more merciful times,” replied the Billiam | 
addressed. “You have probably still some few years wherein to 
pursue your nefarious career, May the final ceremony be far off.” | 

“It's kind of you to say so, Billiam,” murmured his friend. “Give | 
me your hand.” 

aa Billiam gave him his foot instead in the middle of his little | 
weskit. 

Then the game began once more. | 
(Next week a staggerer.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


——— 
*.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer pondents immediately on the receipt of their 
ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

¢ Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSs. 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


G. H. (West Hartlepool).—Zhanks for your “umbrella.” A very 
delightful (!) protection in wet “weather, —— KITTY WREN 
(Dublin).—ALLY is so “ mashed” by our letter that he lacks the 
power to reply, and can only say, “ What a sweet little charmer!" 
——Miss HARFoRD (Moda Lodge, Streatham).—ZJvity ! tity !! 

» ——HEeEnry A. JAcoBy (Belsize Road, Kilburn).— You must not 
mind tryin aor and again if you want a “Sloper Watch.” 
Surely a fee Silcer, Good Timekeeping “Sloper Watch" is 
werth a few penny postage stamps, Judgrs cannot perform 
miracles all at once.——DOLLY (Worseley Road, Hampstead ).— 
Patience, my dear, isa virtue of real sterling quality, and 80 are 
the “ Sloper Silrer Watches.” Your turn will come some day.— 
JoHN LEwis (Blackstock Road, Finsbury Park).—ALLY SLOPER, 
Esq., F.U.M., ¢2 much obliged to you for the ncgreeh which haa 
been hung a at the “ Sloperves" among the “ Relics, '"—=-MIss 
Hicainxs (Domestic, Dounham Road, Kingsland).—Please rad 
‘the “ Watch Announcement.” It is as plain to understand asa 

um cake or beef steak.—Miss ODELL (Norwood Road, Herne 

ill).—ALLY was wry ill during the passage, but he has since 
recovered.——SLOPPY SAM (Pigry's Island).—Much ae 
GEORGE BENNETT, Jun. (Narrow Street, Limehouse).—Ereryone 
tn their turn, as long as the world govs round——WELL WISHER 
(Halifax).—TZhe Judges of the “ Watch Comprtition” have the 
secret of the system upon which they award “ Sloper Watches,” so 
we trust that everyone will be patient and take theer turn.—F. 
May and W.C. DiGuT (Ely Road. Canton, Cardiff ).— Zhe “ Phiz” 
about which you write can only he supplied to newsagrnes, Thanks 
Sor your letter.——ROLAND PAIXE (Post Office, Rochester).— 
Sorry you feel disappointed, but rt cannot be helped, Mrs, Sleper 
was determined that these who wa pa! a Articles" 
should fetch 'em.—THE SAME AS YOURSELF (London).—All yaw 
say is very good. The foolish fellow received a fair (Hoag Srom 
many of our crits ap aiaunr rs Davey, R.A. (Fort Ricasoli, 
Malta).—Many thanks for your kind letter, The report wae false, 
Ail the “ Family” are alive and kicking. 

aes 
Rates of Subscription for “ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free: 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bovkscllers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 3 RuE LAFAYETTE, lad. post-free, 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given fur the 
Best Sample of H 


OCTOBER BREWS OR BOOZE, 


Calculated to inspire A. SLOPER with renewed energy after his 
recent battles, 
Sample Bottles should be carefully packed and addressed— 
“BOTTLE AND JUG DEPARTMENT,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
Bo. 179,—The * Student ' Costume. 


le 


WHAT IT HAS COME TO. 
tes, Hi! police! help! I've caught a 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——— 


“No, sir, I don’t believe in vaccination. I have had three chil- 
dren vaccinated, but never again for me, sir. The first child died 
within three months of scarlet fever, the second was run over and | 
killed within six months, and the third tumbled into the fire and 
was burat to death within six weeks of being vaccinated. No more 
of it for me, sir, thank you.” 


-_* 
* 
Heard behind the Scenes at the Frivolity Theatre. 
Elderly Young Lady (confidentially). Yes, my dear, you wouldn't 
believe it, but I’m nearly Laat ! 
Lardi Longsox. Never mind that, dear, you will get further away 


from it every year now, you know. 
(How those girls do love one another, 
* 


' a 
wn ee itis 


tate 


HOW TO MAKE A CONJUROR, WITH LITTLE DRESSING. 
A pair of tights, a pair of silken drawers, a guernsey, and the gift of the gab. 


« “Tsay, old man, that’s a harrowing job you've got, ain't it?” 


said agcockney, eer through a field. “Seems loike it,” replied 
a countryman, driving the harrow. “The ground’s all broke up 
wi' it.” ee 

* 


Customer, Are we going to lose you, Mr. Haberdash ? 
sg) trae ell No, sir; not that | am aware of. 

Cc. What are those big placards, then, “Selling off"? 

S. Why, sir, every tradesman is selling off, is he not? 

C. Yes, but “No reasonable offer refused.” 

S. Well, sir, I should be very foolish if I refused a reasonable 


Offer. 
C. But you also say, “ Must close on Saturday.” 
S, Surely, sir, you wouldn't have me open on Sunday. 
s.* 


ciation like a night spent in very hard work ?—Because it is a 


Wry isa member of the great American Working Men's Asso- 
Knight of Labour. | 


**¢€ 
“I say, mate,” said the new milkman, “ive us the straight tip about | 
this ‘ere Baron SLOPER. What sort of a cove is he?” “Oh, he | 


ain't a bad sort,” replied the old hand. ‘Ah, but as regards pay- | AT YARMOUTH. 


ment?” “ Well, that cepends,” said the old hand. “ For pay-meant, Boultarer! Ke ser ae al, Puffer. Lwonder where all the pretty 
Ib leeve, he's square, but for payment, you won't gct none of that | Look at bis chops; they reveal the | gals have gone, Nota bit of fun here 
out of him, so you needn't expect it. butcher. | how. Enongh to give a fellow the hump. 


Ww: AS 


' We reply without the slightest hesitation—arsenic, We have tried 


| paper.” 


(Saturday, October 1, 1887. 


Way is a man on horseback deliberating which he shall take of 
two roads like a person who is tossing and does not know what to 
call ?—Because he is hesitating between the head and the tail. 


* 
First Scheelbey. Ah! I'm goin’ to have some canaries, I am. 
_ Second Schoolbvy. How are yer goin’ to get ‘em? Goin’ to buy 


Fire Schoolboy, No, \'m goin’ to grow ‘em. I sowed a penn‘orth 
of canary seed this mornin’, and it won't take long growin’, so [ 
shall soon have some young birds, 


| : 4 , 
MR. SHARPSHINS has been laid up, and under the doctor's care. 
A short time ago the medical man paid him his last visit, and bade 
him farewell, saying, “You continue to take that medicine, and 
you will be well and strong again in six or seven days.” “ Are you 
sure, Doctor?” enquired Sharpshins. “J always thought seven days 


| made one weak (week), not strong,” 


s 
Now this I cannot understand, 
However much I trs ; 
P’r'aps, gentle reader, you may know, 
Please kindly tell me why. 


| 
Why little girls, when they are young, 
| Oit wear their dresses short, 
And often show their little limbs, 
P’r'aps higher than they ought? 
And why, shocked at such exposure, 
As these maids grow older, 
They hide their limbs, and show instead 
Bosom, back, and shoulder? 


* 

“SRE and I think you medical men think a great deal too much 
of yourselves,” asserted O'Flaherty. “Why, | know a fishmonger 
not so far from here who can outdo you altogether.” “And how 
is that, pray?” enquired an indignant medico, “ Why, sure and he 
can always cure a fish even when its dead, while you can't always 

: cure a man when he's alive. Eh, doctor? I think 1 had you there, 
by jabers!” *,* 


| 
ScENE—Inside a Tramcar on Saturday Bening. 

| Working Man's Wife (whose husband has been looking on the 
| beer when it was red). For shame, Jack! I wonder you ain't 
| ashamed to swear like that, and before a minister, too, 

Working Man (after taking stock of a minister who is seated 
opposite him), That'sh all right, m‘dear, I've got habit of shwear- 
in’, and tha’ genelman's got habit of prayin’, but we neither of ush 
} don’t mean nothin’ by it. a, 


THEY are getting up a brass band in a small town in Surrey, and 
last week the bandmaster called upon Blifkins for his subscription. 
But nothing he could say would induce him to fork out, until at 
length ue cole obeeriet “Well, bed Blifkins, 1 did think 

ou wou ave patronised us; your father gave us a ea, 
tah, 5 a ins, “and soatald I fone as 


Ah, yes, I daresay !" replied Bli 
deaf as he is.” 
Friend, When you come here, Mrs. Tuppiu, I. suppose you come 
' by the Underground Railway? 
| Mrs, Tuppin. Not I, indeed! I always come by the "bus, when 
I gets a hour and a quarter's ride for my sixpence, while on the 
| Failway they charged me fourpence for twenty minutes, The 
- imposition! *,* 


SPINSTER writes o enquire what is the best thing for a sick cat. 


* * 
a 


it several times, and 


a+ 
WoMEN and wine a man cries at the start ; 
Give me beauty, and wine that is red. 
Poor fellow! the one will shatter his heart, 
And the other will damage his head, 


“ SCRIBBLER is the laziest man I know.” “Tf he is so lazy, how 
is it he writes those long novelettes, then?” “Why, when he once 
starts, he is too lazy to stop, so he goes on till he uses up all his 


* 5 
* 


never known it to fail. 


|  Gubbins, I wanted to join the Inns of Court Volunteers, but they 
| wouldn't have me. 
Brown, Why was that? ne 
Gubbins. Because I have a slight Bop in my walk. 
Brown, Ah, yes, of course! you wouldn't do at all, for the more 
they told you to march the more you'd halt, 


= 
THE mouldy old Eminent said a good thing last week. It was 
raining, and ne and the Hon. Billy were poem to the billiard- 
room. “Now then, ALLY,” said Billy, “stand another bottle of 
wine, and 1'll drink your health.” “I'll stand the wine,” replied 
SLOPER, who had just received his ooftish from Shoe but 
' for goodness’ sake don’t drink my health, for l’ve no more than I 
know what to do with.” ~ 8 


Mrs, Sloper, The next time you go shopping, Tootsie, will you 
see if you can Ret me a pretty pattern for a night-gown? 

The Baron, What on earth do you want a pretty pattern for a 
night-gown for, I should like to know? Who do you expect will 


see— 
Mrs, Sloper. You forget, my dear, in case of fire. 


s 

“I'm going to Norwood this afternoon,” said Walker. et 
then, I'm better off than you, for I’m goin te Peckham,” rep! 
Robinson. “I don’t see that at all,” said Walker. “I consider 
Norwood is far——"” “ What!" chuckled Robinson ; “do you mean 
to say you wouldn't rather go to peck ham in preference to going 
to gnaw wood?” + * 


“I PRITHEE tell me, maiden fair, 
What dims the lustre of thine eye? 
For by my faith I cannot bear 
To see a pretty maiden cry. 


“ Dost thou weep for a faithless swain, 
Who has won thy guileless heart? 

Or wouldst thou be a child again, 
From thy home no more to part? 


“ Perchance thou weep'st for private woes, 
Or sufferest thou from bunions?” 

“Oh, no, sir, ‘tain’t none of those ; 
It’s a-peelin’ these ‘ere onions.” 


* 

“Wat's the matter here?” cnquired a gentle peace-maker. 
“Why, that fellow,” exclaimed his indignant atcunitence: “called 
me a 60n of a gun, and l——”" “ Wl my dear fellow,” quoth the 
peace-maker, “that’s a compliment, for remember that a gun's D0 
good unless it belongs to good stock and comes down in @ 
straight line.” ** 


On the Margate Boat, during a See 
Old Mrs, Blobbins. Oh, Mr. Sailorman, Ao tell me. Is there any 
ear? 
| Sailorman. Why, yes, marm ; 1 shud say as ‘ow there was plenty 
| of it, but there ain't much danger. 


* 

| THE Dook Snook’s cook was married the other day to the butler, 

and at the breakfast, after the ceremony, his grace proposed, as ¢/”° 
toast of the day, “ The United Services. 

* 

“ARE your relations with your wife friendly?” en 
lawyer. ‘Yes, pretty middling,” answered his client; “al 
nother, and she and the inissis can’t hit it off at all.” 
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Saturday, October 1, 1887.) 
TOOTSIE AT SOUTHPORT. 


ee 


WE are just now stopping down at Southport. In the visitors’ 
book of the hotel may be found the names of Alderman Cadbury, 
of cocoa fame ; 
Rimmington, 
the matchless 
mustard man; 
and Mays, the 
champion 
match maker; 
Cook and Son, 
the world. 
famed tourist 
tamers; Rown- 
tree, the choco- 
late conjuror; 
Pure Grape 
Wright and 
Svrupy Beckitt. 
We added our 
names thusly:— 
Bob, hereditary 
le gi slator— 
waiting his 
turn; Billy, 
honourable, 
honest, but hun- 
gery and unem- 

loyed ; Snook, 

ook, ont of 
luck; Tootsie 
Sloper, littéra- 
teuress off 
work; Tottie 
Goodenough, 
variety artiste— 
resting; Lardi 
bey ee serious chorister (prefers front row), at home with mother. 

I hope when the waiter finds it and points it out to the pro- 
prietor, we shan't have to move on. 

Bob says if we have it will be without our luggage, for he is 
stone-broke till his pap, the earl, sends him a post-office order. 
The Hon'ble Billy says he is sick of writing to his land-steward for 
remittances, and the Dook Snook says he has given over troubling 
a long time, and leaves all now to fate. 

Bob says this is a pretty poetical way of putting it, but what 
Snook means is that Bob will have to find his aad Lardi’s fares 
home, and what he wants to know is, who asked them down. 

The compiler of the “New Guide to Southport,” though well- 
meaning, hardly—as it seems to me—places the Southport attrac- 
tions  Broperly fore the intending visitor. 

Lo: trest, of which the guide-bookers and all true- 
born crusty Southporters are justly proud, evokes the former’s 
inner elo- 
quence, and Pie ae ; it 
he bursts 2 : 
forth thus- 
ly in print: 
“Here we 
enter upona 
busy tho- 

roughfare, 
On the 
we s I, 
th Ps on 
Marché of 

Messrs. 
Huot and 
Son, ladies 
and chil- 
dren’s out- 
fitters and 
family dra- 
pers, whose 
principle is 
to supply 
the newest 
and best 
goods at the 
most rea- 

sonable 
prices. Fur- 
thermore, at 
No. 129, we 
come to one 
of the offices 
where the 
tempering and literary rooms are situated of the Southport Visitor, 
the leading Lr Lai established nearly fifty years ago; it is 
published on Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays. The head office 
is at No. 149, where the advertising, lithographing, bookbinding, 
jobbing and machining departments are to be found. 

Scarcely anyone could imagine that the guide book itself was 
published there; but to coogi 

There are means for killing the weary hours elsewhere than going 

on the exteriors of the imposing edifices alluded to—for instance, 
the Winter Gardens and Aquarium, where we accidentally became 
acquainted with three exceedingly affable young men. 
_ Yesterday, in childish sport and mirthful play, we went a-paddling 
in the ocean wave, and searched for the precious pebble and shell 
of variety, Lardi collecting, with great assiduity, two whelks and a 
winkle, and Tottie a cockle, a mussel, and half an oyster. 

Opposite to the entrance to the pier, we came again, by some ex- 
traordinary chance, 
; upon the same ex- 
Reais a. a : ceedingly affable 

Oe young men ; and as 
Bob, Billy, and the 
Dook had gone fish- 
ing for their dinner 
—a nasty messy 
game I am quite 
sick of myself—we 
three girls went 
with them to lunch 
at the Richmond 
Hotel, at the top of 
Scarisbrick ew 
Road, and after- 
wards on thesteam- 
rocking hobby- 
horses, and enjoyed 
ourselves im- 
mensely. 

But our outin, 
as far as seaside 
places are con- 
cerned, are at an 
end for this season, 
and we must, hie us 
heme. The boxes 
are packed, and in 
half an hour we are 
off. I have just 
time to post this 
bated Se : 
: adn't time, It 
was a fearful scramble, The E. A. Y. men were at the milway, and 
saw us off with effusion ; but something was wrong about Bob’s 
money, and— They uid not get to the station in time. 

They are left behind. and they have got our return railway tickets. H 


Quict enjoyment. 


1n pleasant company. 


Good-bye, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


18. EDMD. ASHBY, Student, Springileld House, Kilcooly. 


1 
20. WILLIAM HARRISON, Pupil Teacher, 31 Gray Street. Ano, 19 years. 
WHITBY. 


tomer ata stall in Covent Garden. 
that he'd robbed me ot a sack of potatoes,” replied the salesman, 
“Whatdid roudo? Charge him?” enonired the customer, “Oh, no! 
he'd got the potatoes, so | gave him the sack,” said the man of “ ware.” 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER”’ WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


SN nn en rr er orn ee 


With this week's “ALLY SLOVEWS HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be giren away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 
Each watch will hare engraced upon it a faithful likeness of 


A. SLOPER, Esq., friend of Man, Cut out and pill in the Label 
printed below, and post it to — 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH] DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


*sLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


"Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” October 1st, 1887. 


Name...... 
Address. 


THE 


Age 
Occupation, if any 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of cach week's Competition will he published in” ALLY 
SLoper's HALF-HOLIDAY.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wednesday evening next, October bth, 1887, The 
Result of the Competition of September QWth, 1887, will be pud- 
lished in the “HAtr-Houmpay” sor Octobcr 8th, 1887. 


*,° Specimen SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


60th WEEK. 
RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 17th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“sSLOPEBR” WATCHES: 
1, WILLIAM T. MAY, Theatrical Costumier, 35 Bow Street, Covent Garden. 
Age, 30 xears. Subscriber—3 yours. INDON. 
2. MDLLE. NENO, Queen of Clubs, 23 Letterstone Road, Salisbury Estate, 
Fulham. Age, 80 years. Subscriber—3 years. LONDON. 
3. A. ALEXANDER, 9 Bridge Avenuc, Hammersmith. Age, 22 gl 


scriber—3 years. 5 
4. THOMAS BROOKS, Schoolboy, 5 Dock Road, Sharpness. Age, 13 as 
2 months, Subscriber—1 year, 8 months. BERKELEY. 
5. THOMAS SPINK, Sergeant-Instructor, 1st Hereford and Radnor _R.V, 
Age, 35 years. Subscriber—Since 1884. - RHAYADER. 
6. F. W. JONES, Painter, 51 Fell Croft. Age, 21 years. Subscriber—since 
commencement. DALTON. 
7, TOM ROWSELL, Proprictor “ London Hotel.” Age, 28 years. Subseriber— 


3 years. WATCHET. 

8. WILLIAM THOMPSON, Foreman Platelayer, Half-Way House. le 
years. Subscriber—about 2 years. PORT CLARENCE. 

9. T. RICHARDSON, Labourer, North Street. Ago, 18 years. Suabscriber— 
7 weeks. CROWLAND. 

10, JAMES HARVEY, Inspector, Hury Reservoir. Age, 25 years. Subscriber 
—2 years. BARNARD CASTLE. 

11. JOHN RUSSELL, Master Tailor, 40 Swindon Street. Age, 49 years. Sub- 
scriber—21 months, 3 weeks. CHELTENHAM. 

12, RICHARD WARD, Engine Fitter, 6 Spread Eagle Buildings, Beetwell 

Street. Age. 40 years. Subscriber—2 years, 3 months, 

CHESTERFIELD. 

13. FRED. IVINS, Pianist, 31 Exchange Street. Ago, 25 years. Subseriber— 
1 year, 29 weeks. DUNDEE. 

14. EDWARD CORRISON. Musician, Sergeant “ Band” Royal Welsh Fusiliers. 
Subscriber —since October, 1886 GALWAY. 


Age, 32 years. fe 
15. J. BOLGHTON, Barmaid, “Vine Inn,” Church Street. Age, 20 years. 


Subscriber—over 2 yen IPSWICH. 


iu rs. 
16. JAMES WATT, Jun., Miller, Mills of Keith. Age, 21 years. Subscriber— 


13 months, KEITH. 


17. GEORGE HENSHALL, Engineman, 151 George Street, Sandford Hill. 
LONGTON. 


Age, 36 years. Subscriber—2 years. 
Age, a years, 


Subscriber — 194 months. THURLES. 


19. FRED. NEWBERY, Grocer’s Porter, 31 South Street, Longiown. Age, 


6 years. Subscriber—19 months, 3 weeks. VENTNOR. 


Subscriber—58 weeks, regular. Y 


—— 


MY SCHOOL. 
(FrRoM A BRIGHTON WINDOW.) 
LITTLE darlings! Sce them pass, 
Two and two; 
Ev'ry one as sweet a lass 
As you'll view. 


Deftly shod for eyes’ delight, 
f There they go; 
Dazzling frilling, gleaming white 
As the snow, 
Pouting lips and liquid eyes, 
Sott and sweet, 
As they walk in schoolgirl guise, 
Tim and neat. 


Mouths, that hermits to a kiss 
Might allure, 

Were the looks of each young miss 
Less demure. 


Hear them laugh, the conscious pets, 
Now and then! 

See them glance, the young coquettes, 
Flirts of ten! 


When eight years have run their race, 
Will they smile 

With that same sweet, childish grace, 
Free from guile? 


Ah! To love them every one 
pase I'm content ; 
Though their lives have but begun 
And mine's spent. 


And the truth occurs to me 
With a jar, 
That to them I well might be 
Grand papa ! 
eg 
LETTING HIM OFF CHEAP. 


“WHERE'S young Jones, your former assistant?” asked a cus- 
“Oh, | found out last week 


A BIT OF GRATITUDE. 


— 


It was in the heart of the country. He had been ona walkin 
tour. He was fond of being by himself, and walking by himse 
He was a good- 
natured, = good- 
looking — young 
fellow. He hada 
merry word with 
every girl, per- 
haps, he met. Yet 
he gave you the 
idea of being a 
much faster man 
than he really 


was, 

He had walked 
into the village in 
the evening, and 
had put up at the 


The girl behind 
the bar at the 
“Red Lion” was 
an uncommonly 
pretty little crea- 
ture, Quitea little 
rosebud amon 
the mugs and 
bottles. Hecame 
down the stairs 
with his hands 
in his pockets, 
whiatling. 

“ Gooc 
little girl,” he 
said; “I hope 
you're a good 4 
little girl. T can’t bear naughty little girls.” 

The girl laughed. When he kissed his hand to her as he turned 
into the parlour, she blushed, 

“There’s something so free and handsome about him,” she said 
to herself ; “he isn’t a bit like the farmer fellows about here. And 
he isn't a bit like the London snob, who would be so clever and 
rude to me.” 

After his dinner he stood joking with her in the doorway, I 
think he even kissed her. He may have done. Perhaps some of 
us would have done the same thing. 

He stayed another day. Once passing the tap-room of the “ Red 
Lion” he overheard some of the yokels talking as they sat over 
their mugs of ale. 

“The Lunnon chap means her no good. A chap with one eye 
could see that, lud, She's the nicest girl in these here parts, I'd 
like to g:ve he 
one 0’ the jaw.” 

He overheard 
this, and felt a 
sense of shame, 

“ Hang it,” he 
said to himself, 
“I'll do the gir! 
no harm, I do 
peers the little 
~~ beggar's grow: 

ing fond of me. 
If I stop here I 
don't know 
what will hap- 

n. 


The next 
morning ke said 
to her, “I'm off 
home, little 
Lottie.” She 
seemed half in- 
clined to cry, 
half to be an- 
, gry. “I must 
leave you.” 

“There are 
plenty others in 
the world 
side you.” She 
tossed her 
head, but she 
had a tear in 


a a ef x her eye. 
; i ale my dear,” he said, “don't think too much of the 
ty) s 
“I can take care of myself,” she said. 
“ I'm not so sure of that,” he thought as he walked away. 


He stood joking with her. 


She was looking at him. 


* * * * * * 

He was in the stalls at the Variety. Three years had gone by. 

“Why, Jack,” someone said to him, “what's that you're staring 
at?) You must see two of it, anyhow, for you're drunk enough,” 

He had been drinking. He did not answer. 

The girl in tights on the stage, who was looking at him so hard, 
said to herself,— 

“1 should have known him ina thousand. He's with those bac- 
carat sharps, too. They'll take him to Levigne’s to supper, and 
then get him off to his rooms. 1'}] stop it if I can.” 

Two hours after the men were supping at Levigne’s. 

He certainly had had a great deal too much, She had two girl 
friends with her. 
She nodded to 
one of the girls 
as they passed 
into the room, 
and the girl spoke 
to a waiter. 

“ Lady wants to 
see you, sir, be- 
low,” said the 
waiter, mysteri- 
ously. 

He laughed, 
took the waiter’s 
arm, and went 
below. 

“Back pre- 
sently,” he said. 


But when he 
below, and 2 === 
@ was nearly 
helpless, he was : 
four-wheeled cab. [| 

He never after- 

wards could ex- | 

actly remember | | 

who did it. He ; || | 

senses the next 

morning ina bed- 

room in the Char- 

ing Cross Hotel. 

A note was 


hustled into u 

came to his clear ° ! 

handed to him by the chambermaid the first time he rang the 
hell 


A note was handed to him. 


“One good turn deserves another. You would not harm me, and 
wanted me to take eare of myself. [ wish Thad, Good-bye, dear ; 
try to find me, Lottie.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, October 1, 1287, 
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{ 
if 
“THE DAYS WHEN WE WENT GIPSYING.” 
And we got ourselves up in that style! Bless me! it looks a little odd, don’t it? but I recollect, sir, we looked well at the time—monstrously A 
well. And there were fine women, too, in those days—monstrously fine women, sir—by George ! | Digesting his Michaelmas Goose, 
GOOSE AGAIN. 
\ 
' 
H 
: >. - p OW 
t Little Frippy. Made your nose bleed! My dear fellow, 
I'm very sorry, but I’ve told you time after time to have 
our nose reduced. One really can’t miss hitting It. 1, “I subbose Boodleby vill ab a goose for din- 2. Then he dressed, and went for a walk, and met Boodlebv. 3. Before thoy parted, Boodleby said, 
ner Michacimas Day,” mused Stinjiman, “ Vish I * Boadleby,” said he, “let us pe friend.” “Friends!” cried B.; “de- “Dine with me on the 29th.” Need we 
‘ad not fallen out vid ‘im. It ish somtin’ to ab a lighted, dear boy. I'm in such a happy state. Daisy's laid aneng! say Stinjiman accepted? “ He is sure to 
dinner for notin’ sometimes.” think of that!" Daisy, we would remind our readers, was the pet ab a goose,” he mused. “I will take a 
goose, the cause last Christmas of words between them. — tonic; it will gib me big appetites.” 
1 4. Well, Michacimas Day arrived. Stinjiman took a double tonic. He also put ona clean collar. Arriving at 5. “Dat idiot Boodleby and ‘is imbecile 
Roodleby's at dinner-time, amidst shouts of revelry, be naturally asked, “ Vot ish all dis?” “My dear boy,” cried — ‘ousckceper should be at Colneyhanwell,” said 
| » fe/ = Boodleby, “can't you see? Datsy isa mother! Come, jom us in a dance of joy! join us ina song of triumph! Teall Stinjiman when he got home, as he savagely 
hi cd on our Tentonic friend for a pean!" “ Bunt ow about dinner ?“ said S. * Dinner! * cried B, “who could think of dinner —_ pegged away at the sausage of his native land 
RACY.—A dark ‘nn, on such an occasion as this? Tra, la, 1a!” —Aa stale one. 


Bio SIR! 
Amaia 


oy; 
Yy 
Y fe 


yf Wt, 0 


ALL THE DIFFERENCE. . | 


pe mnarather, Ah, Charlie, my boy, the ladies think we can't do without them, don’t | 
they? 


Charite, 1 don't think we can de quite as well, Grandpapa, for, when Grandma’s at home, | 
, THE HARVESTING COSTUME. we always have jam and cake. “ Three ‘apence, Guv‘nor, un’ hup goes the donkey.” 


7. Saturday, October 1, 1887.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Gye “top ‘pie Kers 5 


ad, | OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
e to H in! iprrtess Day has no effect on me! The landlord of my private residence has been following me about for the last three days; but I have found time to tackle my 


throug 


THE BORE. 


a 


Private Bunks, Coe on, yer scoondrel! I'll teach yer to try to 
pass off dynamite for snuff on me! I'll make yer that yer father 
\ won't know yer! 


r mé, 


sey (Aff pulff puff) sears 


Say —1 — to him —_ 


Se 4 


(snort ) sey (Puff ) 


ays ‘Dizwa Says tom Jes 
s THE CHARMS OF MUSIC. d c Jerkans sexe - 
Music soothes the savage breast. Yes, sometimes. But then at “ Depend upon it, no man, wonzan, or child thinks himself, herself, or {tself a bore. When they read a fulmination against bores they Lever dream of inciuding 
v0 other times it agitates the Christian's toe, themselves, They are in the right.’—ANGus B. Reacg. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 


ALLY sys he would not like to be as tall and bulky as the Em- 
peror of Russia, and afflicted with rheumatism, It's very well to 
be a giant when young, but if the 
mass Of bon2, flesh, and muscle gets 
inert through the weight of years 
or disease, the big body becomes a 
fearful dead weight tothe spirit which 
has to desert it. Tourguénieff was as 
tall as the present Czar, but of a less 
burly figure, He found, as he ad- 
vanced in life,.his bulk a fearful load, 
and envied little men their small st:- 
ture. This makes Bill y quite conceited. 


* 
GREEN hair, it appears, is a sufficient ex- 
cuse for non-attendance at a board school. 
A woman, who was summoned for not send- 
inz her boy to school, explained that she had 
applied some ointment to his head which 
had turned his hair green, She exhibited 
the boy’s head, which confirmed her state- 
ment, and the magistrate aveepted the excuse, 
Much satisfaction will be felt in submarine 
circles at the magisterial decision, Mermen 
and mermaidens will now be able to come yn 
land without fear of being “run in” by a 
school board officer for not having passed 
the fifth standard. . 


A CONTEMPORARY, after describing the 
riotsand destructionat Lillie Bridge Grounds 
the other day, says:—“A more qood-humoured crowd under the 
circumstances I have never seen.” Great snakes and flying fish! 
may A. SLOPER be some miles away when a similar crowd is ina 
bad teraper. Their playful pranks in a“ good humour” were quite 
enough for one autumn evening. 

e 

BILu HiGGIns feels in a difficulty. A correspondent wishes to 
be made acquainted with some address where he can obtain “a set 
of loaded dice, or any other little game suitable for the parlour.” 
Much as Mr. Higgins would like to fuvour his unknown friend, he 
feels bound to confess that he does not know of “any other little 
game” which is likely to suit him. The Blood-stained One's stock 
of secret crimes, midnight assassinations, and other drawing-rooin 
trifles isa large one, But the catalogue does not include “loaded 
dice” or other “litle” games wherewithal a man may make merry 
at the expense of his friends. 4 « 

* 


Watts is ina parlous state. Superintendent Downs, giving evi- 
dence at Chester of the state of the country, alleges that something 
very much resembling live pandemonium mav he witnessed in the 
Cheshire villages on the Welsh border. Unable to obtain any 
refreshment in their own eountry, the Welshiueu, it appears, pass 
over the county barrier in crowds, and get hopelessly drunk. 
McGooseley says Taffy cannot ke blamed. 


* 

ALLY advises all true Sloperites to go and see Fun on the Bristol, 
that is, if they have not done go already. It isa real treat, and 
ought not really to be missed. J. I’. Sheridan 
as the Widow O'Brien is simply inimitable, 
voice and actions alike causing roars of 
laughter. May Livingston, too, deserves 
a word of praise for her enacting of Bella. 
Her nigger patter is simply delightful, 

 * 


ONE of the most successful waltzes of 
the season is “Falling Leaves,” by George 
Hughes, published by Messrs. Weekes and 
Co., 1t Hanover Street, Regent Street, W. 
The Eminent had it played to him the 
other day, and it made him feel quite lamb- 
like agaiu, But all lovers of music are 
advised to buy it for themselves, If they 
don't, they will miss a splendid treat. 

* 


* 
AN oll pensioner who has just 
died carried about with him during 
the greater part. of his life a very 
curious relic. He served in the 
Crimean war, and one morning, 
during a sortie, his neck happened 73 
to come in the way of a bullet, As, 
however,it was not seriously trouble- 
some, the doctors concluded that it 
might be left where it was, and for thirty-three years the leaden 
Net of the Muscovite remained where it had been fired. Upon 
he death of the poor old fellow the doctors removed the curiosity, 
finding it about an inch and a half from the surface of the skin, 
o£ 


s 
A MAN in his life plays many parts, but few have had such a 
kaleiduscopically variegated existence as that of John Andersen, a 
Jersey bar-tender, who has just fallen heir to 2 fortune of three 
hundred thousand dollars, or sixty thousand pounds, He was draw- 
ing six glassesat the bar when the telegram arrived. John dropped 
the glasses, vaulted over the bar, apparencly tried to cheer the roof 
off his heal, resigned upon the instant, end then treated the entire 
company tu as much of the stock as they could carry away behind 
the buttons of their waistcoats. , , 
™ 


ENGLAND'S last foreign visitors have returned home. Albert Ja- 
Ja and Sunday Ja Ja, together with Cooky Gamin and Shoo Peter- 
side, the sable quartette lately making a few calls in London, have 
said “Good bye.” They found “the country too expansive” for 
their simple African tastes, and have hied them back to the happy 
and unfettered savagery which they adorn. A. SLOPER does not 
know but that they chose the wiser part. If he hada nice little 
retired Dark Continent to go to, there would be a vacant chair at 
“The Sloperies" some fine morning, 

= * 


* 

ACIRCULAR has just been issued from the War Office making it com- 
pulsory for the military doctors in India to send ina written statement 
of any case under treatment for which stimulants or 
extra luxuries have been ordered by them, It 

would appear to the lay mind that in a time of 
> great sickness a wearied medical 
man would be more likely to spend 
his leisure moments in repose than 
~ filling in forms, and that conse- 
“quently, when most required, the 
“ luxuries” supplied to the unlucky 
Tommy Atkins or unfortunate 
native soldier in his time of need 
will be few and far between. 

-=* 


* 

RELIGIovs instruction in Board 
Schools does not seem a lively sub- 
ject, but the metropolis maidens 
contrive to infuse more uneonscious 
humour in the answers they write 
to cxamination papers set on this 
subject than can be found in the 
whole of Mark Twain, To the ques- 
tion, * What lessons may we learn 
from the story of John the Bap- 
tist? " some of the children appear 
to givethcirown conclusions, suchas, * We should not give parues,” 
“We should not dance,” “Men should never marry widows,” 
“When we give parties we should do everything to please our 
visitors,” and “If we try hard we shall always get what we want.” 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Dr. MERRIAM, ornithologist to the Department of Agriculture, 
in his report to the American Government, says that the English 
sparrow “is a curse of such virulence 
that it ought to be attacked and de- 
stroyed.” IIe makes several recom- 
mendations, one of which is that it 
should be a misdemeanour punishable 
by fine or imprisonment, to give food 
or shelter to the sparrow, except with a 
view to its ultimate destruction—in fact. 
that nothing should be left undone to 
compass the complete destruction of 
the unfortunate little pariah, 


* 

A fete of oysters—that is the latest 
attraction in France. A procession of 
carts full of the bivalves, and of 
parqueurs and parqueuses, the latter 
selliug their wares at a penny a dozen 
with a brass band pi ing the whole 
—such was the sight visible at Arcachon 
a few days ago. Then there was the 
bestowal of a prize on the most success- 
ful local cultivator of oysters, and, to 
wind up, a banquet and ball, with the 
parqueurs and parqueuses figuring in 
their characteristic attire. Whitstable, 
Colchester, &c., please copy. 


Mr. Futp,a Hatton Garden diamond 
merchant, has had a singularly unplea- 
sant adventure, One night last week 
Mr. Fuld left his place of business with ° 
a packet of diamonds in his pocket. The stones were worth the 
merry trifle of £6,000. Partly walking, ch riding, Mr. Fuld 
reached home in safety, but discovered, when he reached his own 
front door, that the precious f mgt was missing. As the handsome 
reward of tive hundred pounds is offered, the finder has a short cut 
to the approbation of his own conscience—and a small fortune—by 
returning the treasure trove. « « 


A HACKNEYED adage regarding men who want wisdom has just 
been conspicuously illustrated in Monmouthshire, A father, dazzled 
by the apoenrenss and fascinated by the manners of a Frenchman 
whom he casually encounters, asks him to his house, The 
Frenchman, fascinated by the charms of his host's daughter, pro- 
poses marriage, and is acce on the spot. He also proposes to 
negotiate a loan of £200, which is arranged with equal celerity ; 
after which he disappears, to be seen no more, 


= 

“TI must kiss someone,” remarked Miss Julia, outside the Buck- 
mgham Palace Hotel. This was a generous invitation, but, as the 
inviter had obviously ‘gone into liquidation,” there were no takers, 
and when Julia attemp ed to carry out her osculatory design upon 
an invalid lady who was going into the hotel, a policeman step 
in and arrested her. Kissing goes by favour, but does not find 
favour with magistrates, a fact upon which Miss Julia will be able 
to retlect for a month. *\* 


THE girl transatlantic is showier and “ more elegant,” but not so 
hea thy in appearance, as the typical, blooming English girl. 
Neither her figure nor complexion can compare with those of her 
English sister, For bright, girlish beauty of the healthiest and 


most lasting type, the English girl fs the model of the world. 
American girls dress more variedly than English, but certainly not 
more becomingly. Look at an English girl bathing, for instance. 
Look at her fine plump, full figure. Can an American compare 
with it? ed 


THERE are still thinly-peopied regions where man may obey the 
command to increase and multiply. Manitoba is one of these 
places, and the Canadian Pacific Railway has therefore resolved to 
give a bonus to bachelors who travel by its line in search of a wife, 
provided the search is successful, 


s 
TorQvAY has had a dangerous visitor. He came into an op- 
tician’s shop, looked shrose’ a pair of spectacles, and shortly after 
set fire to the premises. The incendiary vagabond usually goes by 
the name of “ Old Sol.” *.s 


THE latest addition to the long list of monthly magazines is called 
Lucifer, \t is not published in the iuterest of Milton’s hero, nor is 
it intended to promote the sale of common or kitchen matters. By 
“Lucifer” we are to understand “ Light-bringer,” and we are re- 
minded that there was once a bishop (of Cagliari) called_ Lucifer, 
which settles the respectability of the name, Moreover, Venus en- 
joyed the title long before either Satan or the bishop. So that our 
new contemporary can boast more than one notable namesake. 


AN alarming report comes from Athens, that Prince George of 
Greece is about to enter the English navy. ALLY hepes there is 
no truth in this news, as the navy is already overrun with English 
and foreign princelets, and we do not want any more of them. 


ALLY hears that there was a mild sensation at Baden-Baden the 
other week, in consequence of the Burgomaster, a fussy German, 
prohibiting the se- 
cond performance of 
an operetta entitled 
“The Vagabond,” 
which had been given 
with much app lause 
at the theatre by the , 
Berlin Walhalla, 
Company. _Its repe- 
tition was forbidden 
because Russian cus- 
toms, _ institutions, 
and abuses are sharp- 
Wy brought out and 

enounced in the 
piece, and it was 
thought that the 
feelings of the nu- 
merous Russians who 
are now in Baden 
should be spared, 


* 

Mr. Knock was 
dead. The Liberal 
canvasser said he was 
dead, and so did the 
Conservative, In- 
deed, the latter had gone so far as to visit Knock’s house, when he 
found a piece of crape on Knock’s knocker, and was told that 
Knock had died that morning. Unfortunately the said Knock ap- 
peared at the Town Hal, West Ham, and said that he was not dead, 
and that he never had died. Who's to be belicved? 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING OCTOBER 873, 1887. 
_—_—_ ¢€ 

2nd October, 1840.—An attempt was this day made by an 
incendiary to fire the dockyard at Sheerness. Smoke having | Boxed 
observed issuing from the Camperdown, 120 guns, search was made. 
when part of the vessel was discovered to be on fire, but as it had 
just commenced, it was got under before much age was done, 
On further inspection, trains of oakum, pounded resin, and other 
inflammable materials were found laid throughout the ship in 
various directions. The royal dockyard at Sheerness was planned 
ei Charles IT. in 1663. It was captured by the Dutch, under De 

uyter, on the 9th of June, 1667. ; . 

2nd October, 1842.—Dr. W. E. Channing, an American Unitarian 
divine, who died this day at Burlington, Vermont, in the United 
States, was one day paying toll when he perceived a notice of gin, 
rum, tobacco, &c., on a board which bore a strong resemblance to a 
gravestone, “Iam glad to sec,” said the doctor to the girl who 
received the toll, “that you have been burying these things.” “And 
if we had,” eaid the girl, “1 dou’t doubt you would have gone chief 
mourner.” 

2nd October, 1872.—Mr. Justice Willes this day committed suicide 
by shooting himself in his bedroom, at Otterspool, near Watford, 
where he was epending the vacation. 


Srd October, 1837,—The old royal stud, bequeathed to the 
Fitz-Clarence family by William LV., was this day soldat Hampton 
Court paddocks. The total amount realized was 15,692 guineas,— 
The hissing noise used in grooming horses is probably made, partly 
in order to keep the hairs and dust from the mouth and nostrils of 
the operator, and partly also as a soothing sound to Pee the horse, 

8rd October, 1833.—A parachute descent was this day successfully 
performed at Cheitenham by an aéronaut named Hampden. At an 
altitude of 9,000 feet he freed his parachute from the balloon, and 
descended gently to the earth in the space of thirteen minutes. 
Parachutes were first tried by Blanchard, at Lisle, in August, 1785. 

8rd October, 1793.—The last two male natives of Pitcairn’s Island 
were this day murdered by the three survivors of the British ship 
Bounty, Through dissensions and massacres there remained in 
1800 only one Englishman, Adams, the native females, and nine- 
teen children. 

8rd October, 1877.—Mdme. Titiens, the celebrated prima donna, 
died this day, after a long illness, in Finchley Road, aged 44. Mdme. 
Titiens, who was of Hungarian parentage, was born at Hamburg, 
in 1834. She made her débdt in England, as Valentine, in Les 
Huguenots, at Her Majesty's Theatre, in 1853, 


4th October, 1'7704.—Alexander Selkirk was a sailor born at 
Largo, Fifeshire, about 1676. He became, in 1703, sailing-master of 
a privateer, the Cinque Ports Gailey ; but on the above date the 
captain, in a quarrel, put him on shore at the Island of Juan Fer- 
nandez, where he remained till the 2ud of February, 1709, when he 
was taken off my Sopials Rogers, of Bristol, at which time, through 
long disuse, he had nearly lust his native language. It is said that, 
on his return to England, he communicated his adventures to 
pane Defoe, who manufactured them into the romance of “ Robin- 
son Crusoe.” 

4th October, 1882.—This day a plot among the convicts at Dart- 
moor to make a general escape was disclosed. A discovery was 
made of skeleton keys, constructed out of the bones which the 
convicts found in their meat at meal-times. Two convicts were 
found in a closet, after having unlocked and escaped from their 
cells, their evident intention being to secrete themseives there until 
the opportunity presented itself for getting away. 

4th October, 1870.—Execution of omnes Chalmers, at the Perth 
County Prison, for the murder of the toll-keeper at Blackhill in the 
preceding December. He declared his innocence to the last. 


&th October, 1766.—The crand sluice at Boston, in Lincoln- 
shire, was opened this day. Great disappointment was experier.ced 
by many who came to witness the opening of this sluice, and then 
it was that a stranger composed the following splenetic verse :— 

“ Boston, Boston, Boston, 
Thou hast naught te boast on, 
But a grand sluice, and a high steeple, 
A proud, conceited, ignorant people, 
And a coast where souls are lost on.” 

bth October, 1878.—The Cremorne Gardens were closed this day, 
previous to being converted into building plots. Cremorne Gardens, 
so named after Thomas Dawson, Lord Cremorne, the site of whose 
former surburban residence and estate they covered, proved the 
succvssors of “ Kuper’s,” Vauxhall, and Ranelagh. In the early 

rt of the century, Lord Cremorne’s mansion, known as Chelsea 
“arm, was often visited by George III., Queen Charlotte, and the 
Prince of Wales. 

6th October, 1865.—John Hunter, a sculptor’s assistant, residin, 
at the Grange, near Edinburgh, this day murdered his mother an 
sister, by beating them with an iron rod while labouring under a fit 
of mental derangement. 


6th October, 1879.—A considerable fire took place this day 
in Holywell Street, destroying some of the few remaining vestiges 
of Old London. Holywell Street was formerly used as the empo- 
rium of the mercers, who had their appropriate signs. Of these one 
still remains—the “ Half Moon,” a carved projecting sign; another 
—the “ Indian Queen,” inted by one of the members of the first 
association of the Royal Academy, one Catton—might have been 
seen a few years since, The “Golden Ball” in this street was a 
noted house for silk remnants, and continued in repute to the 
end of the last century. f 

6th October, 1858.—Robert Bond, of Torton, near Preston, in a 
tit of jealousy at rg refused by his sweetheart, this day mur- 
dered her by shooting her through the head, and afterwards com- 
mitted suicide by blowing his brains out. 

6th October, 1884.—Two men, named Orrock and Harris, were 
this day hanged in Newgate, the former for shooting police con- 
stable Cole, and the latter for the murder of his wife. 


Tth October, 1839.—The creditors of the late Duke of Kent 
this day waited upon the Queen to present an address of thanks to 
her for payment of the Duke's debts. No less than £50,000 were sai 
to have been furnished by Her Majesty’s privy purse for this 


act. 
7th October, 1886.—A serious fight took place this day between 
English and French fishermen at Ramsgate. coe 
7th October, ee del Riego, a Spanish Revolutioni:t. 
was this day executed at Madrid as a traitor. ; 
7th October, 1833.—A meeting was held this day in the saloon of 
the Haymarket Theatre to establish an association for the relief o! 
aged and intirm actors. : 
7th October, 1857.—This day was appointed as a fast at the time 
of the Indian Mutiny. Mr. Spurgeon preached to the largest con- 
gregation ever assembled to listen to a preacher (23,000 persons) at 
the Crystal Palace. 


ect hase alate Se = 

8th October, 1808.—An article from Gottenburgh of this 
date says :—* One of the first houses in Gottenburgh received 
letter from London, in which they were requested to discover # 
young Boglishman who had fled froma bank, robbing it to the 
amount of £12,000 in notes. ‘If you should find him,’ said the 
letter, ‘as he belongs to a respectable family, confine yourself i 
making him restore the plunder, and afterwards have the goodne:« 
to give him 30C guineas in gold, which will take him to the Inci.s. 
where nothing more will be heard of him.’ The young man was foun’, 
arrested, and gave up the £12,060, which was enclosed and sealed 
with the seal of the banker.” The bank notes turned out to be ais 
forged, but the 300 guineas given to the sharper were good. 

8th October, 1843.—A Shields’ pilot this day rode across Tyie- 
mouth bar at low water, At high water on the same day the 
William Brandt, of Archangel, 1,000 tons burden, sailed over it. | 

Sth October, 1854.—The Bank of Victoria, at I rat, was this , 
day broken into, and £14,300 in money and 2U0 ounces of goid dust 
carried off, 
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Saturday, October 1, 1887.) 


THE HOMICIDAL GAME. 


—_ 


WeEare Fortune's foot- 
balls, all of us. 

Young and old, and 
great and small of 


us: 

What's this life, so 
strange aud curiou 
But a game of football! 

. furious? 

Some succeed by dint 
of tricking, 

Some more frequently 
by kicking ; 

See the players how 
they hustle, 

Oh, how fierce their 
strife and tussle! 

On they come in fran- 
tic motion, 

Irresistible as ocean ; 

Racing, rushing, madly 
leaping, 

Like a wild tornado 
sweeping 

O'er the plain. They 
dash together 

At a paltry ball of 
leather. 

ee, a lhe 
change their er, 

Football make of one another! . : 

Death, supreme o'er lords and ladies, 

Kicks them all at last to Hades. 

ee geereet 


A LONG SIGHT. 


HE was very young, and, as is not unfrequently the case, corres- 
pondingly foolish, “tT have remarkably pis sight,” he was boast- 
ing one evening in the smoking-room. “With an ordinary teles- 
cope I've seen as far as eighty miles—it's a fact—and distinguished 
plainly, too.” The silence was broken by a quiet old gentleman in 
the corner, who observed, “That is nothing. Even at my age, and 
without a glass or anything, from the top of my house I oan see 
much further than that,” “Oh, I say!" cried the boaster. “ Why, 
what can you see from your house that is more than eighty miles 
away?” “The moon, my friend,” was the reply. 
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Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, Ali that has to be done 
ts to cub out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C, 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner 
Butcliee ohother it is a Lady or Gentionas aie ying. @ 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” October ist, 1887. 

Name ER ee ees 

Address. 


Want® 


*“ Sloper Watches” will not be given, 


35th WEEK. 


RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 17th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, SARAH ANN GOLDING, 208 Church Street, Deptford, LONDON. 
A WALNUT WHAT-NOT. 
2. A. T. BENNETT, 32 Cross Street, Willenhall, |= WOLVERHAMPTON. 


___AN ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Name and Add ressareenclosed withthe 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 

Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A LIVE, widow, aged 25, with one little girl two years old, would 
like to correspond with a respectable man with a view to matrimony, 
Is thoroughly domesticated, good tempered, and would prove a good wife. 
Address in confidence, with particulars and photo to “ALICE,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


A YOUNG gentleman, aged 24, hdlding a professional position, 
desires to correspond with a young lady having private income, with a 
view to early marriage. Letters containing photo will be treated with the 
strictest confidence. Address —* PROFESSOR,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY," “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
eg 


YOUNG lady, aged 18, medium height, dark, and very affectionate, 

_. Wishes to correspond with a gentleman; must be tali, fair, and nice 
looking. with an income not less than £150a year, Address—* Ivy,” “TOOTSLE’s 
MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


TN = F 
A YOUNG GENTLEMAN, following the legal profession, aged 
svar ee Would like to correspond with a young lady aged 21 (with ‘means 
nroferred), She must be tall, dark, and of a loving disposition. He fs tall, 
dark, and considered good looking, fs very fond of musi¢, and fs a graduate in 
arts ; he has also travelled a good deal, No letters answerod unless accompa- 
nied by hoto, Address—" SCOTCHMAN,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane. London, E.C. 


er 

OUNG LADY, aged 21, medium height, rather fair, jolly, and 
ai fond of music, would like to correspond with a gentleman. Must be tall, 
dark, over 24 years of age, and good tempered. No answer anicss photo ts 
vaclosed. | Address—“ BERTHA,” “TOOTsIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The 
“operies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C 


“." NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
Sorward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
A sf to the above advertisements, Advertisements alread y received, 
which do not appear abvre, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITORS LETTER-BOX. 


—— 


*.* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercst, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a placewultimately in his Letter-Box, ane 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


MARGATE Sanpbs, or MARINE PALACE BATH, MARGATE, 
September 8th, 1887. 

RESPECTED EDITOR,—I want to know if | ain't entitled to the 
“Sloper Medal for Valour,” which you seem to be giving away to 
people not so worthy of itas 1. Look here what's hay pening. “Mr, 
and Mrs. Sloper comes down here. They comes to me, makes a 
bargain for my boat, gives me the meanest tritle, fools about 1 it 
till it upsets—gets into awful fixes. Mra, Sloper sinks on the 
Good Sands. Your Guv'nor, Mr. ALLY, tries to swim to the 
Foreland Light, fails in the attempt, has to hold on to the keel o’ 
my boat, makes it cranky and fills it with water. I jumps in, 
swims up, saves the lvt and the boat after, to the admiration of the 
British public, and [ does this twice aday with a wet jacket. "Cause 
I'm a humble and obscure man | don’t get no rewards. True it is 
there's one hand for the rich and no other for 

SMUGGLING BILL, The Boy (Buoy) at the Nore. 

P.S.—If T ain't worthy of the medal, perhane I may be eligible for 
a “Sloper Weekly Present " for daily wants, later on, for when the 
“Marine Palace” closes here, 1 shall be very much in waut of a 
Day's Work. 


24 YORK STREET, LONDON ROAD, S.E., September 9th, 1887. 
DEAR OLD MATCH LEGS,—Please excuse the familiarity. The 
purport of this letter is to acquaint you of a peculiar phenomenon 
that happens regularly every be in our dormitory at our boarding 
school at W—, and that, is that your dear old phizog. comes on 
the wall immediately the lamp is lighted outside the school ; this 
is caused by the shadow of some trees outside the school reflected 
on the wall by the lamp, and which isthe image of you. We think 
it is very good of youto honour us with your presence ; what do 
you think? We make your lighthouse a mark for our bolsters, but 
you don’t seem to mind it; you take it very naturally, tho’ the 
Isters are jolly hard, but no matter, enuff sed enutf dun. We hope 
to see you and Tootsie down our alley one fine day.—Yours 

faithfully, i NOE at Too Tickler. 


E. 3 
P.S. (Pea Soup).—I shall be very pleased to hear from you.—H.J. 


13 Ennis Roap, FINSBURY PaRK, N., September 10th, 1887. 

DEAR ALLY SLOPER.—In celebration of your fiftieth birthday, 
I have much pleasure in presenting you with the accompanying 
umbrélla, It is supposed to have been the one used by Queen 
Elizabeth at Tilbury Fort in 1588 while reviewing her troops to 
meet the Spanish Armada, It was afterwards used by all the 
English generals, including the Duke of Cambridge, at the principal 
reviews, It has been in action several times. 

After the silk has worn off you will be able to review your own 
boys with the stick, Wishing you many happy returns of your 
jubilee birthday, Believe me, yours sy a i 

WILLIAM THOMAS MAY. 


151 BIRKIN AVENUE, HYSON GREEN, NOTTINGHAM, 
September 12th, 1887. 

My DEAR ALLY,—EFveryone seemns to praise you, and of course I 
know you are worthy of it, but why did you leave me so suddenly 
at Bournemouth, after taking me about and treating me as youdid? 
I believe what people say ia true, that you are a married man, after 
saying you were looking out for a wife. Oh, ALLY, I did and do 
love you. [ell me the truth, or I shall take to unsweetened—you 
gave me plenty of that last night, and I knew your motive after- 
wards—you wanted to sneak otf and leave me. Be sure and send 
back my ring. you even took that toa pawnshop. ALLY, 
I will forgive all if you will only come back to me. | am still at 
old address, Believe me, your own loving TILLY. 


8 Urton RoaD, DE BEAUVOIR Town, September 13th, 1887. 
DEAR ALLY,— Having had the misfortune lately to be pre- 
sented with a daughter, much to the dissatisfaction of myself and 
friends, and knowing through your valuable paper that you have 
been blessed with a bouncin boy, I should be most happy to further 
correspond with you, should you be willing to make ap exchange. 
I am more induced to make you this offeras I have already seen 

the dear boy at the window. Anxiously arene you renly, 
I remain, yours siucercly, POOR FRA) IN, 


ROYAL AQUARIUM, BRIGHTON, September lith, 1887. 
DEAR OLD ALLY,—I look forward with great pleasure every week 
for your “ HALF-HOLIDAyY,” and am delighted with Tootsie in her 
different characters. But why all girls? [am sure Tootsie would 
make a splendid boy ; and many of her admirers and friends, my- 
self included, would be most happy to takea hint from same. Now, 
dear ALLY, think this over, and try to persuade Tootsie to sit for 
sume boys’ characters. I know she isa jolly girl, and easily 
suaded. I hope baby is getting on nicely. How much he is like 
Reet ALLY. If you had not secured the Princess as godmother, I 
hought of offering myself. But I must console myself best way | 
can. With love to all the Family, and a kiss for baby, I remain, a 
well-wisher, LILY SEYMOUR. 
“EVERYONE KNOWS:" OR, THE DETECTIVE'S 
LAMENT. 
“I'm a rising detective, 
Discreetly reflective, 
Though I fear [ am not worth a fig ; 
Though I do what I can, 
They all know I’m the man— 

Yes, I'm known by each cadger and prig. 


“Then respectable folks, too, 
Likewise look askew, too, 

As backwards and forwards I goes ; 
Sheepish glances they shoots 
At the cu: of my boots, 

And smiles at the build of my clothes. 


“ When round buildings I prowl, 
With a pipe in my jowl, 
And a billycock hat on my head, 
Boys and girls call out ‘Yah! 
Guv., we Knows who you are ;' 
And I wish I was somewhere instead. 


“ But ‘it's no use to talk, 
For I'm known by walk, 
My 'brella, my boots, and my clothes ; 
For do what I can, 
They all know I’m the man— 
I'm the detectire whom ereryone knows. 
Sg reg 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

THEY are feeding the hens in Paris on “grains "—of gunpowder, 
to render the eggs eggsplosive, 

A CHEERFUL REGIMENT.—The Huzzas. 

WHy does a miller wear a white hat ?—Because white hats, as 
ordinarily manufactured, are of cheap and perishable material, 
whereas the newand everlasting white hat, made only by Messrs. — 
(Hallo! this must he meant as an advertisement. The rest goes to 
the waste-paper basket.—A. SLOPER.) 

A SLOW THOROUGHPARE.—F leet Street. 

THE poor man who tried to “carry the day,” has been warkly 
ever since, 

A DRAM-ATTIC INCIDENT.—The death of Chatterton. 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 124.) 
—_— 


CHAPTER XXXIV.—( Continued.) 


i) <q AM thankful, however, even at the cost of 

R 4 this disturbance, to get rid of Compo. 
a He shouts an insulting farewell to me 
through the keyhole. He promises I 
shall hear from his lawyer. 

1 say bother his lawyer, whereat he 
laughs fiendishly ; and then I hear his 
steps growing fainter in in the distance. 
With a tlushed face IL return to the 
drawing-room. 

The tdies want to know what's the 
matter. 1 say, * Nothing,” and devoutly 
wish | spoke the truth. I can't get to 
sleep for thinking of Compo's threat 
about his lawyer. 

1 wonder if he meant it, and, suppos- 
ing he did, what I'd better do; and, 
supposing he didn't, what I'd better do 
then, 1 fate perplexities. 

* * * * 

I_ come home in very high spirits the 
day after this interview with Compo, lt was somebody's birthday 
at Couter and Phiimsey’s, aud somebody stood sherry. 

lam happy: | kiss Rose Anna with velhemence ; and when she 
tells me there is a large letter waiting for me, | say, * Bother 
letters! lettus enjoy ourselves.” q 

However, when [ see the epistle in question, I confess | quake. 

It is big, it has an ofiicial appearance, and is directed ina laws er's 
handwriting. Compo’s threat recurs to me, and my checriness 
instantly deserts me. 

Tremblingly I read the doeument. I can’t understand it pro- 
perly, but, from what I can gather from its purport, it informs me 
that, unless | pay into the writer's hands a sum, which is really 
awful to mention, on behalf of their clicut, Compo, terrible things 
will happen to me. 

Visions of a life-long incarceration rise up before me. 1 suppose 
I turn ghastly aoe for Rose Anna on one side, aud Mrs. Maniowler 
on the other, clutch hold of me, and implore me to tell them what 
is the matter. 

Somehow or other they let me slip through their fingers, and 1 
fall ane heap on the floor, subbing and gasping, “ Ruined '— 
ruined !” 


CHAPTER XXXvV, 
MORE UNPLEASANTNESS. 


It was rather alarming for Rose Anna and Mrs. Mantowler, I 
must confess. Seated in the centre flower of my drawing-room 


were nearly 
driven frantic. 

Rose Anna be- 
seeches, implores, 
and entreats me 
to tell her all. 
She urges me to 
lay my poor head 
upou her shoul- 
der and disclose 
the hidden cause 
of all my woe. 
Mrs. Mautowler 
says she thinks 
it’s only my fun. 
(You see by this 
the disadvantage 
of being a wag. 
Nobody believes 
you're serious 
when you are.) 

She further 
adds, she never 
knew I was so 
good an actor. At 
this the fury of 
the British Lion | 
(myself) is 
roused. I address 
her, with stately 
courtesy, as 
“Madam,” and inform her that it is no joking matter. 

Rose Anna, who has been wavering between tears and laughter. 
decides in favour of the former, and through her sobs hurls sting- 
ang. sarcasms and meing reproaches at Mrs. Mantowler. 

hat lady listens with amazement, and ultimately melts en! sub- 
sides into her pocket-handkerchief. For some moments we ail 
three sob together, till it suddenly strikes Rose Anna she is igno- 
rant of the cause of so much misery. 

Her curiosity struggles with her tears, and gets the better of them, 
and once more she beseeches me to tell her the fatal truth, 1 tell 
it by little bits. I emphasize it by Compo's lawyer's letter. 

I draw cg aca (mental) of myself, dragged by the stern minions 
of justice from the arms of my wife and the bosom of my family. 
I am again affected to tears, as I describe the probable etfect of a 
life-long incareeration in the Tower. I’m not sure that it é# the 
Tower where they lock up insolvent debtors, but it sounds well to 
say 60. 

ose Anna, deeply affected, throws her arms round my neck, and 
we mingle our tears. We continue ming ing them till we hear a 
sort of choking noise behind us. We turn, and catch Mrs. Man- 
towler quite flushed with endeavouring to eippres, her laughter. 
We glare at her. She is evidently ashamed of herself. She tries tu 
turn the laugh into a cough, she tries to conceal it by hiding her 
face in her pocket-handkerchief, but all in vain. 


1 kiss Rose Anna. 


~ Ruined! ruined!” 


Rose Anna waits for a few moments, and then reproaches her 
bosom friend; she says it was she (Mrs. Mantowler) who brought 
‘ruin, disgrace, and life-long incarceration into the happy home in 
Highlow Terrace. 
( Tv be continued neat week.) 
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‘ } 1, One day Mr. Whuffies did a little 2. Mr. Puffles, instead, took a littie 
H | bit of gardening. and took a little nap nap after dinner indoors, and then 
afterwards in the garden. thought he would go and garden a 
ft} 
he i 
TE ! ! VERY KINO OF HIM. 
Little Btags. Now, look here, old Crackers, if you don't give 
me your fist, I shall have to givo you minv on a place w 
‘ you won't like it. 
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3. Now, there wasn't a kinder-hearted soul alive than Puffies ; yet, whor he found 
a caterpillar eating his cabbages, what was more natural than that he should 
desire to remove the caterpillar in question from his destructive occupation. 


l | 


} THE WAY IT IS DONE NOW. 
| Dandy. Why, Dick, how ill you look! What have you been 
i doing with yourself? Dick. n on the spree at the seaside, 
¢,' tay boy. I have come up to London to recruit my health. 


za ize 


5. Perhaps he need not have dropped it on to 
Whuffies’ head —but that is a mere detail. It very much 
annoyed Whuffies, though. “Wait till I ect up there, 
sir, and I'll let you know!” said Mr. Whuffies. 


THE PAST AND PRESENT MASHER. 
Tho present ; the mst. 


Meals Mies 


_—_ are the Plaintiff and Defendant in the action, whicb 
¢two hundred pounds, and all about a caterpillar! 


| ARTFULNESS. 
i Beggar. No bloomin’ good these crutches. Guess 
AT NEWMARKET. 
Prigay. How are you getting on down here, Bob? Bob. Not T'll try the deaf and dumb lay next. 
a bit of luck, my boy. “ Blued" every bob—ain't got a tanner 


left! Can't even pick uy a lamb to flecce. 


Vine 


svete 


MOA iy 
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! A WARM EMBRACE. 
Billy, Oh, Pa, come and help me! I'm sure this wild FISHING IS A NOBLE SPORT—SOMETIMES. Mrs. Buggins(to Fitzskins). Yer mean toteil me ser 
anima] will attack mc! Pa. Tush, boy! the bird ts only one Budger. | say, Clara, can't you give a fellow hand? Look how | ve got the line tangled ! aint the ‘usband that runned away twenty-seven 
of your own species —a goose. | Just lay hold of the eel fora moment. Clara declines the honour, years ago! I suy yer are, so com’ to my arms! 


London: Printed by DALZIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The S’opertes, ‘99 Shoe Lane, F.C.— Saturday, Octnber 1, 1987. 


Bee 


